than was needed to keep the family for a month. With a
deliberation that he found quite agonizing, his father
detached one note from the packet and gave it him. Again
he wanted to refuse so large a sum, but his throat was
- constricted, and he could not speak.

c I don't need to urge you to be economical/ said Michaud.
c You know how difficult life is these days. Don't ever be
drawn into useless expense without thinking of the necessi-
ties it represents. I don't want to criticise people who make
money easily. Luck sometimes wears an honest countenance.
But I do warn you against the temptation to think that
money quickly made and quickly spent can have the same
value as ours.'

Antoine, looking distraught and shamefaced, took the
thousand-franc note and put it in his case. The sight of that
empty notecase of cheap imitation leather touched Michaud.
He feared he had been rather pompous, and added with a
smile:

' Make the most of your holiday, and have a good time,
my boy.'

These kindly words pierced Antoine's heart. He at once
resolved to give up his stay with Yvette. He would come
back home and say that some bad news had obliged Tiercelin
to give up the holiday in Burgundy. He was already
thinking of the expression he should assume, when the hum
of an engine abruptly changed his mind.

' That's an aeroplane,' said Frederic.

c It's a German plane,' said Antoine quickly.

He was seized with panic as he reflected that his mother
would not let him leave the house during an alert. A sudden
eagerness to be with Yvette and away from his own people
now possessed his mind. He recklessly hurried through his
good-byes, giving his mother a scamped and unaffectionate
Mss. In her surprise she threw him an anxious glance which
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